The George Sand-

already calmed her mind and soothed her heart. Perhaps, too,
the disaster is not what it seems at the first moment. There
will be a change for the better, a new way will be found, for it is
always so, and the worth of men is measured according to their
energy, to the hopes which are always a sign of their force
and intelligence. More than one has risen again bravely. Be
sure that better days will come and tell them so continually,
for it is true. Your moral and physical welfare must not be
shaken by this rebuff. Think of healing those whom you love,
and forget yourself. We shall be thinking of you, and we
shall be suffering for you; for I am keenly affected at seeing
that you have a new subject of sadness amidst your spleen.

Come, dear splendid old fellow, cheer up, do us a new success-
ful novel, and think of those who love you, and whose hearts
are saddened and torn by your discouragements. Love them,
love us, and you will find once more your strength and your
enthusiasm.

We all embrace you very tenderly. Do not write if it bores
you, say to us only, "I am well, and I love you."

G. Sand

CCXCV.    To GEORGE SAND

Wednesday

Will you forgive my long delay, dear master? But I think
that I must bore you with my eternal jeremiads. I repeat
myself like a dotard! I am becoming too stupid! I am boring
everybody. In short, your Cruchard has become an intolerable
old codger, because he has been intolerant. And as I cannot
do anything that I ought to do, I must, out of consideration for
others, spare them the overflow of my bile.

For the last six months, especially, I don't know what has
been the trouble with me, but I feel dreadfully ill, without being
able to get to the root of the matter, and I know many people
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